Al Mo et mi . 4 gt RS
A el
-

Evening World’s Homec Madozino, Saturda- Evening, April 28, 100¢.

— i ————i———— ==
: ' \nd Still He S SAN FRANCISCO :
"< { j | 1 ) Y (A 3 . \
Aalor | And St ¢ Dleeps: ey
| f . <
‘ o - . ! By ] Campbeil Corvy H, land of !x".r‘l':'a"l :'SP'J“C'." ‘O'( s '(Inoxrc'-‘—:’ ¥
l' Fubliened by the Press Publishing Company, No. & to 8 Fark Row, New York = o e D T Y. Onh, glowing Golden Weat, Then in his flaming chetlol,
'.  Entered at the Post-Office at New York as Second-Class Mall Mawer { = @ | My heart is numbdb with anguish With prismic banners d:essed,
: VOLUME 46 T _“a.—:;'(’;'-',(“kl | N o /’ == / / : ’-qﬂ'p‘- N And sorrow tears my breast Ile #'nka to sleep in the tender ars
| et BEAN LS ) ARSI TR ORESS LSNP EIS - . /~~}, / / p— | To see thy sun-kissed tresses Of his dear, beloved West, 3
! S I Tur
. i ; | Turned to 5 ashon gray, ™ . .
: SAVE HOOK MO UNTAIN! [Thy head br wed to the blackened earth o Oh brilllant lind of girlhood davs,
: What is a m2re mountain in Where frultful opulence so late held ¢ L'ear, aunny, fowcr-decked slopes,
| e e ST ; t Eway Though miles of descrt stretch bevweed
’ land full of them to the vested Oh, Pear] af the Pacific wave, And blighted lle your hopes,
: 12t =a ng crusaer Wi Thou Goddess rising from the =ea, ; VDB SREE TGN NS oY e tise,
4 y Tt Al Stricken and withered in thy prime And will, while life shall last,
Ol 1aeals amount i i My soul mouins out to thee. E'en thongh thy beau.y perish
dollars And be withered in the blast,
G oie Thy Golden Gates were ever opened § Undaunted will thy native sons
. \_ 9 % wide With hearts of oak, courageous, true,
to be To welcome stranger to thy verdant Lift up thy drooping golden head
shore, And crown thelr Queen anew.
Where generous hearts and outstretiched ) Tried In the crucible of five,
hands Mora Leautiful shalt thou rise
Clalmed him a kinsman forever more From thine own ashes, phoenix-like,
hine To enter once thy magic gate Unto the smlling skles
Rhine 5 - : 5 4 \ e Was to feel the —subtle winning
! he head of the| [T N/ 7 7 AN AT T - N : , charm B0 [OLIEES ReCIAN Seak
g > st Nk 3 : ! > ; That pervades the air around thes A monument ti those \
great palisaded gateway to New | Iike a soothing, healing balm, Who atoleally fought the fight )
k. l It softly steals upon the senses Through fire and famine’s woes.
1 O o oo L PSR . % L!ke a_ rare and aromatic spice Brave sons and daughters
It saw Hendrik Hudson sail by; by an ironical coincidence the ‘tfi)" % : > 8228 Or the blossoming scent of ' orangse of a brn'.';. falr clime,
" i h O 1} s An uild ‘en s : ; - . Within the halls of fame
year 'in which the proposal is made to build a towenng monument 10 I e e Rroyes :
(0 e e LR UL L s B L e et Y ] s | B AN g Within thy earthly Paradise. hall ring the glory of your deeds,
Hudson on the Navesink Highlands sces the project 1o sacrifice this nobie ”#?‘}i’:&jﬁ;‘ﬁv"{"ﬁa\h And honored be the name
natural monument seriously confemplated. It overlooked Andre's opera-| AR i N The sun, pale, rising on his course j Of the deir land forever
- X » v .
: . B 5, om L AT e b ) T, S Through heaven's boundleas space Wheras hearts beat s ong and greal,
tionts and saw the Clermont purl her w a) ”? the river. It was the sceng | ‘/./ Gleams with a brighter glory That City of the Gulden West
of Irving’s dreams. As a landmark of romance no less than because of When to thee he turna his face; Beyido the Golden Gate.
3 i . BTy e O'er thee his shimmering rabes are {e loveth whom He chasteneth—
its scenic grandeur it should be saved, ; e iyt
Yet it is to be scarred and mutilated {o pave a C!!_\"S streets, To de-! His streaming pennons bright, Look upward chrough the darkness
feat the Carpenter and Wainwright bills, the purpose of which is to With roseate kisses on <hy brow And behold the face of God,
acauire Hook Mountain for addition to the Pallsade Park, every trick of | o

legislative obstruction has been used by its enemles. There is no ques- |
tion where the funds are to come from; private subscription has guaran-

LETTERS from the PEOPLE

teed {hem. . There js no question of popular approval, 20N A"me to Qu tST'ONS
Yet a sinister minority opposition in the Senate has so far been nblc’ ""‘;;
to block their passage. What are the motives behind the objections cf , ' > .—Vé) 0
Senators Malby and Allds to this free gift to the people? In reflecting the: f L ’ :
utexplained opposition of Odell, who when Governor vetoed a similar ',-.’/ e !, AO0tREECXCRHNLEE I Ok, Your royaities and giving yuil 8 periodi<
measure, they put the State in the humiliating attitude of holding up the | BEEE2 e T o Gaccnh wvas | oy ApuIsSE ot GignbmbELel: cowied

)

nue south-bound car =a ixty-fourth
| street. I dld not think ¢ the con
[d!:ﬂnr for a tr 1 handed

public interest to foster private greed of an unusually sordid kind.

SIGNS OF PEACE IN THE MINES,

NDuty Due n Mother,

O

Tn tha Editar of Tis Fvenine ™o
I Editor of T FEvening V

‘Pernlexed” asks !¢ he a!

18ier

id turn

him my fare, 1 a ment later v ) ;
The a“emﬁﬁve vro;\o<itions Sllmiﬂed to !ht anerators }.... thc an- asked for it The conducior pos 1y L] 'srl:nrs_ 0\'1",' rp' .}} a :i:‘.l,lf'.‘“t}.o
4 g™ > refused Lo give me trunsfer, aithot ads it or to Lis {ather, Wi aoesn L,

nth | Perpiexed” being a minor. My only
street. Now, rthe e adviee is to dn the right th by your
I was obliged to pay on the crosstoiwn mother. 8he took care of you when
car In order to reach 8ixth nue | YOU Wers young and it {s then right
counts to a person !n my clreumstances, | for you to help her now and give her
pared to the annoy-| Your money. You have but ane mother,
and while you have a mother do what

thracite mine workers' scale committee reduce the whole controversy to {atrost.  Now, the cxtra. five oen
a simple question of wages. If the operators refuse to accept either set
of terms they can hardly fail to offer to arbitrate the wage question on
some such basis. An agreement should be easily reached and in the

meéan time work resumed in the mines.

'

s
1
aira five cents

»
. AN
AL
\
X
o

Lut {8 nothiug

ance and inconvenience and the prin-

The first proposition is a graded increase of wages from 15 to § per| I ciple involved. A male passenger told [you can for her By N
cent, for mine workers receiving from $1 to $1.75 and over a dav Tbel ; r'h .~::z.;!;1;:?;“:}c‘:»-lx.:t|‘!‘o :»: l‘b.“e]::d' A Glirl's Dilemma, I,
ot B2 ~ o act d 1 s he di § e com- | I A
- ¢ 3 p ’ s F oy ~ . ' I | < 2 Y Ta the Fditar of The Evening Worid:
sc;‘ond is a flat .1:1~.'.1nu of ten cents a ton to be added to the mine work- | L] pany were cert ot pasing him | T s i of Tha Keaotnd Waol 08
ers’ wages and divided among them by mutual agreement of ths miners'| < enough for so much zeal, K H <z 1 wark through the day, have no
and operators’ committees 30tl POy : p » > A Roynlty Account, t'me to go oul unieas ov zs, whieh
1 I- ¢ S ¢ MIees, 30N pl"u);\u”lﬂns n fﬂecf are r:a‘;nnnblv‘ | To the Fditor of Tha Bven s Cparents OnIeRE) to ) Ne . resders
. assumed to amount to the same thing—an increase of ten cents a ton a ong BY B goe anv Barm in my golng out eveningy
in the labor cost of Pre duction. S /' 1sic publ WISE.  qeitly other girle? Please advise,
Of course, the public will be axpec : eftors I to N.M L
ourse, the \ e expected to pay the increase | Y et relbeing
Lot - - 3 > o k el 18 158, 0 many wples are biing 3 . g
'abl-\ 1t \\.OUH not n“.r.g serious obiection if it could he assured T?V'::rl)"b:f e S e e B Nlne for Boy, Pink for Girl
Incréase in wages designed to repay the mine workers for 1“.: H‘?]—ti am getting a royalty on To the Edliar of The Evening World:
cost.of living will not ha made a nretevt by tha Amarmtaee fon ’j“ cased o M. MO What are the eorrec: colors for Faby
. PSRN et onget oo Ad e et R lal0I0 10T 5CO0pig ¢ are suppated to keep|boy and g baby to wear
deeper into the consumers pockets, as was done in 1903, ! | e Tyt ey o FAIMA B,
testisostscattas .
- ALAPALERALANCARCASAARALALANAAARAALALALCLGLERACOAD
R Author of “THE TRUTH ALOUT TOLNA." und - . .
= : wnaerwent chilling qualms lest presently. without up the whoelestroutle with my story to you. Mon- “1 nm just come from serenading Mile. de Mont.
vallx ::;:P*‘f’s OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. i the least knowing how it got there, 1 should sjeur, and I take it back. I believed 1 was telling | se,” ;
IX, Who tells t stor > 1 fine 1iQ nhs 5 N A\ ' 2 : - R 1% § - d
€8 Mar, enirange ;}J,\cn*‘,g h ) ;f-y.‘,,u{'.': I.“, 58] sticking out of my back. I cou.d the truth. I was wrong, Whea I left _\'U‘.l‘] we A shade fell over monsieur’'s radiance. At his il
fx'i‘.”.:?i"?fi‘m’f.fl T e bt A ke was not hitting me; I began to straight back to the Rue Coupejarrets to kill you: ok M. Etienne cried out
RAY “"{t" (RS ars 1 prickle in half a dozen places, and Kknew n t son—your murderer, 1 thought. And there [ fomne “I've told you I'm no Leagnrr!. Mavenne offered

enne Quentin is
come to Paris, May
to make Mar assassin
Jove lorance de Mor

| Whether the stings were real or {maginary. But |
';'n" was ot imaginary; my shoulder which Lucas
.':.';:] pinked and the doector bandaged was throb-
bing painfully. I fancied that in my carlier com-

them sworn foes: they were hand in glove. They | Last night he sent me word that he would kill ma
{ came at me to end me becanse 1 had told, dand M. | as a common nuisance {f T sought to see her. That
| Etienne saved nie, lLucas mocked him to his face | was why I tried.”

|
|
](;r‘mmwnt and L side Ly side. We thought |me mademoisclie if 1 would come over. I refused.

piomiset har 1o F
Xilled. Mar,  acenn

::‘cr;v:' e s : aa il it Ldd (R ’," wound had opened aga!n and that I was l""“"-h“' Le had been tricked: Lucas bragged :!;;u] “Monsieur,” 1 cried, curiosity mastering me,
are defending themselvos (.. & pang of footnads ‘l»l.:ur.,;;i v:?l 'Iwn‘h:l n:n; the fear shool me. I [it was his own scheme “that M. l“.:i«‘ml;‘ was !1‘;,_4 “was she in the window?"

: i - iunged wildly, and I had been gent to my account { dupe. Vigo will tell you. Vigo heard him I8 He shook his head, his eyes on his father's face,
(Copyright, 1000-1901, by The Century Co. All Rights Be- |in short order had not at this moment one | seheme was to saddle M. Etienne with your mur-{ “Etjenne" monsieur said Aowie “,f:m,: _vuu‘nn:o
CHAPTLER XX1I. ':" p B .‘YA"fl: us, as 1'” after ward appe ; der. He was tricked. He believed what he t 111 that Mile. de Montlue is not for you?"

« A Chance Encounter. 218, Weabon ‘square through -hisi vis-n-vis s nie— t.r,.:' the thing \\'.':‘.x a vdm.«l. b?“\m.i‘,"tll“'."\- and ‘I shall never see it, monsieur. ‘1 h",{‘.r” article
BBt maa ST a1 done far. Run'wha e (.:"um.n.u:»!, \m:. must be J:-\c“i : ?l“."’\" 1" _lin my ~1":':x Says slxn“ﬁ.« for me. And I'll have her
o L e RSB O = =M= I .‘..r',‘,;",t‘n .\.;w. AN M. Etienne, who had actually obeyed me-me, yveot’ for all Mayenne. |
e s L S P Wl s e Bpped 1o tw { his lackey—turned to his father once again “Then, wordien, we'll steal her together!"
I struggling fizures, with every now and y he rolied over and | ‘Mansieur, if you cannot believe me. belleve “You! You'll help me?"

:fﬁ .m,‘“r! ” h.”' L ! ’EQI ’-[ SHas ouf My o:iif"r-'r«r— 1ot ol ; - { Felix. You believed him when he took away m¥ |  <Wwhy dear gon,” monaleur explalined, ‘it brokd
::,(‘l"y')l"l’ \.{:(11((’:‘:)?1' ;“,‘...z:' I,..r‘- .l” !‘,. ., ;'-‘;“; :""‘u?nn(.;"‘,'n»‘,,\?;l ' ;'11-1-;.; e ::- g.vn!‘i name. Belleve him now when he restores my 1\1»:.:-1 t'r- think of you in the League, I leld
tackers, which the two cromrades we | .'; tg Y pare, 1 Yy willing to let !1?:;) de "1-:", ;:; : “Nav.” Monsienr eried; I helieve thee ?}Ln : thel Iy sunahoudiheinin .\“pnni:\rd
saye i pence ’ Ry Mansieul b 18 throne of France, or a Lorrainer either. B
: lixi! If wa conld not make thom it, neit Fhe clash of sw 5 up the lane had ceased at N.‘ ]\.‘:q":,,« took his «on in hig arma ‘” i n qushtionptesiteling stin lnd}’——\\":‘:H, !
could they us. We shouted ol 3 U AT Ao { b VicKel man's and out of the gloom came i / | LI LUl ) ot L : innw'r ;::-w'w‘d rbout prudence yet, thaek God
been a comipany, and in the clatter of thsir heots [he sound of f fainter and fainter. 1 {d :'(,;"""’ ) | Rt :r'(\.\jr Etlenne, wet-eyed, laughing, hugged mons

the 28 thev could not riniir. ot iremed that the battle was aver L | ‘ > - . | slour.

‘}:Y:‘:“‘i‘t'ns:'ﬂr;;’;“‘ ';n:‘xr".' ‘ Ve I~, ) A : l..'l.«‘ !jl.\.x' 10“ . il ,“P i £ II:‘I TLI‘.’ ‘\‘\I{. , “By St. Quentin, we'll get you your lady. ¥
The group parted. Two men s ho  his face an , | The Siguet of the King. s LA g blees Tromisaer s el
combat elose under the laft wall. W moving in ¢ J d [ READY wan light was revealing the D G ! ; , |

one sturdy fighter held olf two, w man, u the enen advanced on! ‘AI«-:({‘.J,;‘[, lm;l)l.-\ ufd:h'! 1;1L'.m-¥:m-s in M. !lﬂg51‘rﬂ‘;rsog?{l;nll':tft Elrl R G
crying on his mates to follow, fle lu sur frisnd ar foe beau's garden, the high gray wall and the i

M. Etienne knew W wWh m, [ felt that an explanation was
at once togk sides with the solita
combat being made equal, I started in pursu
the fiying figure. I had run but a few yards, ho
ever, wlen I wripped and fell prostrate over the
body of & man. I was up in & moment, feeling

“My lite {8 a little thing."
narrow alleyway beneath it. And the two vague|  1.° | Sy |
shapes by me were no longer vague shapes, but | No,” mousleur sald; "It 1s a good deal—one's

| 112 T i
[ were turning moment by moment, as if coming life. But one is not to guard one’s life at the cost

| s byt
| out of an enchantment, into their true forms, lt|Of all that makes life swent

ally was Monsieur flesh, with a wet glint| ‘‘Ab, you know how I love her!
iirr? Lll}{: :wi \t::n]?«‘. ;ixis:i{}d“;ﬁs '{my. # “They call me a fool," monsieur went on mus«

{ mea, but in my ignorance ag to who he !
t of Was and who his foes were, and why they had
- | been figh him and why we had
them, I stood for a moment con

pen conversation with a s

]

to find out if he were dead; my hands over He spoke first, in a volca his oxe Welther thought of me, and it was none of my tngly, “because I risk my life ln‘wﬂd errands, Dut,l |
heart dlpped {nto a poo! of something t and | ertion: ‘N.m‘,'_,.“ what they sald to each other. I went a|mordieu! T am the wige man. For they who think
warm like new milk, I wiped them on 1 leeve Who ara you?" [ i T down the lane, round a curve in the  @ver of safety and crouch and scheme and shuffla \
as beat | could, and hasti) yped ynt far his “A frient I My master and T saw two r(.).: 2 } e 'h. | to procure {t, why, look you, they destroy their |

LT i ) 4 L ip 1 PR e Ty 7 et e Sty s E G b wall and watched the bands of lib. t streaking the | ! ¥ : 11 2o ; "l
aword. Tle did not nee ng I i _HBHWER AL ONETEN0 IEAINA K0 Help Le: weal | eastern sky, in utter content. Never before had |OWD ends. For when all is done they have nevet

MERRS L ToRR Wi L : A KASAEHFERDUSNE BOLIR s [the world seemed to me so good a place. Since | really lived, And that is why they hate death so,
upiin the shadows, M. Ellenne. whosn light 19 | this misery had come right I knew all the re:t|these worthies. While I, who have never cringed
fug made a distlhaguishable snot in the gloom ! > dinown made a rapld step toward : — o~ |would: I should yet dance at M. Etienne's wed-|to fear, I live llka a king. I go my ways without |
driven his opponent, or & opuonent hud drives 3 What e | ding L [any man’s leave; and If death comes to me a littlg
bim, some rods up the lane tl vay we had ecoms it ut the word M. tlenne emerged from tha And he took his son in his arms. | 1 im.nod my head back against the wall, and | sooner for that I am a poor creature if 1 do not
1 ”’_'""(’3 perplexed. not ‘L'";'"" F SIS TROC BUSYRIi HOWS e o — . - Lot S —— | had shut my eyes to consider the matter more | meet him smiling. If I may live as I please I am
A (i \dl HHenne a7 frea P A BRI s el A he calied oul. “Yo Hx 2 ‘ voild bave fought a hundred |  “Lucas,” continued M, Ftienne. “Or, to give qujetly, when I heard my name. | content to die when I must."
:\;1”'-11 1“113' n:: ,:'.44'}\];7.‘:{ 1 mel ‘hj m\ At X ;\; i at plotted @linst you, {him his true title, Paul de Lorraine, son of Henrl “pPelix! Ilelix! Where {s the boy got to?" “Aye,” sald M. Etlenne, “and {f we llve ;‘u wa
bulg by uo means, (ell, as they circled atont und | gl LAY ¢ Per- On ! dentin 1 swear it [de Guise | The sun was clean up over the horizon, and as|do not please, still wé must die presently. There
“"“'_"' \“J ’_ )\ ’ \ ‘. s e, S 1 I"" i Bet L I ' o W3ty ! ! nn \Mon r sald pnanght, and we could not <es his “But tpat is impossible!” Monsleur cried, stu-iy ylinked and wondered how he had contrived the | fore do I purpose never to give over striving aftey
Cor i I S TRy B Ly e VR T e Btfenna! AT b L AR e D [una L “\_~'f~‘"-"-"“. : ."; i ‘:"r' S -‘_‘_\}‘ “-f - hand round thfx corner to me, .1'.’ vel rays g ‘I-' Oh, we_ll win hqr by noon, uff z we'll s oq’x'
pleked] out one who fen ™ | thouet vl 1 & forward wiihith e o e s e oy Tt it < R Ly . ¥ "‘ l ’ ""“"%' .-". Ayt -"i': -‘l .l“'.i;l W "l" k“‘il ‘.Ql‘-.fov-."ll- " (tering ().n !‘l](\]]ni"‘ll 8 burnished breastplate, on N -‘,'I'h("_fﬂﬂ Fellx yawnlog his heand Oq. ome, como,
HYI U R e e Sl o LA , : l"'." e T \ e Y4 Lo " e ¥ ok I;n'-:-“ o o - '»\-‘v_ £ -.I‘n\“ & ‘-h nl",‘ 'ml“- ;' 3 A“.‘O'l'hr - . ‘l"_‘ﬁ ICH('nnns' hright head and on both their shinlng| wWae set off along the alley, the St. Quentins arm
I dec d that ! 1 I} = : { I Y l \‘.,‘ 0 1 e | u": ‘v ti " ] E I' . ‘»"«‘v.‘lu‘..xl;:n- "' .'- \\.'-'J\“.! ere l;i'al"xr.‘i]\:r\\'lﬁ‘h ;]u'\'rf:nm‘ | faces, Now LhRt '(ur tho <nrst Hipie Jfea wilhal {in arm, 1 at tholr heels. Monal'our fopkad over bl
o il aud 1 0 ‘.."w 101 J‘i | v' g it l.‘»‘ [ A~ S \11 ¥ ot ' Had \q‘l“x ‘v,ml' ing V;y [';;\ -‘ h.—“ \l"”" 1)1”:'[](‘}‘ ”0'. l.\‘ nt;' together I found l.\.(\n)' flf‘f‘D“P the dﬂl‘l‘s hi}“’ and. shoulder with a sudden anxlcl). 2
and the one most deserving i He was| we had n nrent o mwind our own husins ! 0wl ipped fri 1 1 \ l.w‘: I wou I I |l L;\‘x: n.m n:. I\'..nhx':r;x:mA He l Mayenne's thh- Ithe yellow, nw‘brm\n .’;.\('H}i\?(l s R‘:.}""I“?Pdplr-' "l-:v)lx. you sald l-ms‘wt e f%r i
plainly losing ground. I darted to , ! erndBa WY PN AT DRty it Auantd) matiales " Havalralged hapdRagalnsl, vouk il ew b reon btokGnissthimac LI ' | fully alike. There '\ms,t e same (“‘\rr age, the, «yes, monsieur; Vigo should have been heryo be
as his foe ran him mEn the arm 1 to think how long we x deluyed wkh old ;"r"‘ { ‘..-”‘1 th ot, Felix told you [ was ;n. {t— ."'\'n;! how long nave vou known this?" asked [iRists “N‘.k of lh.‘l hv"ul. l'xn h-lmlo s‘m p llrll hn,d fore now, 1. ankwered, remembering Vigo't

The assallant puo } & frea’ and darted i B Iwera 80 Mearly too Inte. T wanted 161 rmall’ blamn (6 hime But hereas wiong Ll iknew | Maongiaur : not known before 1 lﬂle“ f‘m‘ '.‘9 29"““‘ “""k‘-.‘l promptitude yesterday.
hasl the wall to face the two of But A Monsienr, to cons myself that he w naught of it " “Sinee this morniag.” Then, as the import of at them that the q'uunel \\'us O\h(‘r. ;:\\ el“;‘ t},n'\o. “Hvery one was anlcepi' he has been hammering
the of the wounded man (el fro ! fo. to feel him quick and warm Hid We been content to vest his case here I|the question struck him he fell back with a groan, | them a deeper love of each other it might never (yis half hour to get in, M Etlenne sald easily,
1o I madie one pace and ed: for I remembered | think Monsle td not but have belioved his|*Ah, Maonsieur, If you can ask that, T have no | have been. i brac d' But monsieur asked of ma..”

| ' o ] t ehustly shaps stond between me and Moti-! {nnocence o1 re word. Tl tones in the more to say. It 18 useless,” Ile turned away into | I sprang up, and monsieur, my duke, embrace “Was he much hurt, Fellx?
And as his late co snrang forward 1o At thnt hor Wine ators ATl hava-knowin that was nttering | tho.dutkness me, “No, | am sure not, monsieur. s was run
gige 1me ] VAT Ft{aTe : Iy in his cagoerness | for no That they should part thus was too miserable lnt "l.m:ky we came up lhc"l:um when we did, (-‘?.1. through the arm; I am sure he was not hurt othemn
1 ha ; wo all kep AR ut went on to stun Monsienr with etate- | be endured. I was sure Monsieur's question was | Felix?" M. Etienne sald. “But, monsleur, I have wiga "
ere had beer tle Helt toward the last in ) Mons flung his sword over ti ments new and amazlog to his ear no accusation, but the groping of bewilderment, | not asked you yet what madness sent you 'f',av' (To Be Continued,)
the court of the house in the Rue Caouj s I our will, Etlenne," My ¢ n Grammont—who s dead-—wag {n “M. Etienne, stop!"” 1 commanded. ‘‘Monsieur, C”lln": llhllﬂ m‘;k pz\.'&f;'ilg:‘ nIEt? A:e‘no morning. -3t X o :IT’-'._b—K hast Ooott
and lesa under the windows of t 1 e Lor- H n darted forward with a ery. [ the plot, and his lackey Ponton and Martin the |4t is the truth. Indeed it is the truth., He is inno- “I might ask you that, Iit-e g “The asq g ’ o4 Atherine eoll,
raine; 1At here was none at all. 1 had to use m) Measieur, Mousieur, I am not your assassin! [ clerk: but the contriver was Lucas.” cent. and Lucas is a Gulse. Monsleur, you must| The young man hesitated a bare moment before ',",“:".‘!-‘,",‘.’ a.:;l':‘o.r' °'g “uw-‘ba"&.‘;"glh‘o";
srord salely by the fee] of his aguinst it, and I cnme to your ald not dreaming who you were; "“Lucas?'! listen to me, M, Etlenne, you must walt. 1 stirred he answered: OO S . et SO i ol T R The Evening Worlg. A
L4 ~ .
. { < R A, | e

S 75 it : : . i il s B A B A S . e e A 53 A A S S )l oW ; s e "a“‘-"“"“*'“'.as_s.-——-v-"*’mnj




